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O'REILLY MAKES LOVE BADLY, BUT WELL ENOUGH TO
WIN THE HEART OF ROSA.
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the birth of twins, Esteban and

urges Don Estebon to sell
Esteban refuses, but In the
Evangeling ot eards and loses,

schioo!l o the United States,

Synopsis.—Don Esteban Vorona, n Cuban planter, hides his wenlth
wmoney, Jewels and title deeds—in a well on his estate,
place Is known only to Sebastlan, a ulave,

avaricious Donnn Isabel, who tries unsuccessfully to wring the secret
of the hidden treasure from Sehastiun,
Evangeling,
Course
Crazed by the loss of his daughter,
SQebastian kitlg Don Esteban and 18 himselr killed.
and Donnn Isabel 18 unable to find the hidden trensure,
rieh sugnr merchant, sceks to marry Rosn, who has returned from

The hiding
Don Esteban's wife dies at
Rosn,  Don Estebun marries the
Angered at hls refusal, she
Schastinn's daughter,  Don
of n gnmling orgle, he risks
Muny years pnss
Pon Muarlo,

CHAPTER Ill—Continued.
T

“(Good!" Don Marlo rose to leave,
for the exertlon of his ride had mnde
him thirsty. “You may name your own
rewnrd for helping me and 1T will pay
it the day HRosn marries me, Now Kind-
iy sdvise her of my Intentions nnd tell

her I shall come to see her soon,”

L] L] L ] L ] L] L L]

It was quite true that Johonie
O'Rellly—or “The O'Reilly,” ns his
griends enlled him—had Httle In the
way of worldly advantnge to offer any
girl, and It was preclsely hecause of
ghis fact that he had ucecepted a posl-
ton here in Cuba, where, from the very
mature of things, promotion was llkely
o be more rapld than In the New York
office of his firm.

A daneclng eye spenks every lnn-
guage; a singing heart guthers its own
audlence, Before the young Irish-
Wmerlenn hnd more than a bowing ac-
qualntance with the commonest Span-
fsh verbs he had a ealling acquaint-
ance with some of the most exclusive
people of Matanzas. He had adjusted
himself serenely to his surroundings
svhen Rosa Varonm returned from
school, but with her coming, away
went nll his complacency. His content-
ment vanished; he experienced a total
change In his opinlons, his hopes, and
his ambitions,

He discovered, for example, that Ma-
tanzas wasg by no means the out-of-the-
wuy place he had consldered It; on the
contrary, nfter meeting Rosn once by
mecldent, twice by design, and three
times by mutunl arrangement, It hod
dawned upon him that this was the
chief city of Cuba, If not, perhaps, the
hub around which the whole world re-
volved; certnlnly It was the most
ngreenble of all clties, gince It con-
talned everything that wns necessary
gor man's happlness, Yet, despite the

thrill of his awekening, O'Rellly was

wyoy May Name Your Own Reward."

not at all pleased with himself, for, ns
it happened, there was another girl
back home, and during his first yveuar
of loneliness he had written to her
more frecly and more frequently than
mny maon on such a salury us his hud a
right to do,

Innsmuch s8 her father was O'lieil-
ly's “company™ It may be seen that
Rosa Varona's home-coming serlously
compliented matters, not only from a
senthmentad, but from a business stand-
point.

It was in a thoughtful mood that he
rode up La Cumbre toward the Quinta
de Ksteban, late on the afternoon of
Dan Marlo's visit, Instead of golng dl-
rectly to the house, as the merchant
had done, O'Rellly turned off from the
road and, after tethering his horse in
a cluster of guuva bushes, proceeded
on foot. e did not like Donna Isabel,
nor did Donna Isabel llke him, More
‘'over, he had a particular reason for
avolding her today. :

Just inslde the Yuropn premises he
paused an Instant to admire the out-
dook. 'The gulots commanded an excel-

lent view of the Yumurl, on the one
heond, and of the town and harbor on
the other; no one ever climbed the hill
from the elty to gnze over into that
hidden valley without feeling n plens-
urnble surprise af Anding It still there,
We gre acceustomed to think of perfect
benuty ns unsubstantial, evanescent;
bt the Yumurl never changel, and In
thut lny I8 supremest wonder,

Through what hnd once been well-
tended grounds, O'Reilly made his way
to u sort of sunken garden which, In
spite of neglect, still remalned the
most charming nook upon the place;
nnd there he sut down to walt for Rosa,
The hollow was effectunlly sereened
from view by a growth of pluntaln,
palm, ornnge, and tumarind trees; over
the rocky wnlls ran a profusion of
flowering plunts and vines; in the cen-
ter of the open space was an old well,
Its musonry curh all but crumbled
nway.

When Rosa at last appeared, O'Rellly
felt called upon to tell her, somewhat
dizzlly, thut she wns beyond doubt, the
swoeetest flower on all the Quinta de
2steban, and stoee thig somewhat hnek-
neyed remark was the boldest speech
he had ever mude to her, she blushed
prettily, flashing him a dimpled smile
of mingled pleasure and surprise,

“Oh, but I assure you I'm In no
sweet temper,” sald she, “Just now I'm
tremendously angry.”

“Why

“It's that stepmother—TIsubel, 1f she
drenmed that 1 see you ng often as 1
do— Well—=" 1osa lifted her elo-
quent hands and eyes heavenward, *1
suppose that's why T enjoy doing It—I
so dearly love to spite her,"”

“I see!” OReilly puckered his
brows and nodded. “But why, In that
ensge, haven't you seen me oftener? We
might Just ns well have made the
good lady's life totally unbearable,”

“Silly ! She knows nothing about
it With a tlirtatious sigh Rosa add-
ed: “That's what robs the affalr of its
chief pleasure, Sinee it does not bother
her In the least, T think T will not al-
low you to come any more."”

After Judiclous constderation, O'Rell-
ly pretended to ngree,

“There's no fun In wreaking a hor-
rible revenge, when your enemy Isn't
wise to 11" he acknowledged. “Slnce
It's your lden to lrrltate your stepmoth-
er, perhaps 1t would annoy her if 1
mude love directly to her

Rosa  titered, and then Inguired,
nalvely, “Can you muoke love, senort”

“Can 17 ITU's the one ability an
O'Itellly Inherits,  Listen to this now.”
Reaching forth, he took Rosa's fingers
in his: *“Walt!" he erled as she resist-
e¢d. “Pretend that you're Mrs, Varona,
your own stepmother, and that this Is
her dimpled hand 'm holding."”

“Oh-h!" The girl allowed his grasp
to remain,  “DBut Isabel's hand isn't
dlmpled ; 1's thin and bony, T've felt
It on my ears often enough”

“Don't lnterrupt,” he told her,
bel, my little davling—"

$sabel " excluimed o volee, and
the lovers started gulltily apart, They
turped to find Estebon, Rosa's twin
brother, staring at them oddly,
bel ¥ he repeated. “What's this?

“You loterrupted our theatrieals, I
wius rehearsing an lmpassioned  pro-
posal to youY beloved stepmother”™
O'Rellly explained, with n pretense of
nnnoyunee,

“Yes, Senor O Rellly belloves he can
Infurinte 1sabel by luying slege to her,
He's  a—foollsh  person—"  Rosn's
cheoks were faintly tlushed and her
color deepencd at the amusement In
Esteban's “He  makes  love
wretehedly"

“What lttle I overbeard wasn't bad,"
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Esteban declared;  then e ook
O'Rellly’s hiand,
Esteban  was  n bhundsome  boy,

straight, sllm and manly, and his re-
semblanee o Rosa  was  cartling.
With n look engaging in Its frunk di-
rectness, he sald @ “Rosa told me about
your mectings here and 1 came to
apologlze for our stepmother's discour-
tesy, I'm sorry we enn’t Invite you
into our house, but—you understand?
Itosa uod 1 are not like her; we are
quite lberal fn our views; we are al-
most Americans, as you see. [ dare
fuy that's what makes lIsabel hate
Amerlcuns so bitterly."”

“Wouldn't it please her to know that
I'm becoming Cubunized as fast as
ever 1 ean?” ventured the caller,

“Oh, she hates Cubans, too !" langhed
the brother, “She's Spanish, you know,
Well, it's fortunate you didn't see her

todny, Brr! What a tewper! She'll

walk In her sleep tonight, If ever."
Rosa nodded soherly, und O'Rellly,
suppressing some light reply that had
sprung to his lips, lngquired, curlously,
“Whaut do you meun by that?"
Brother nnd sister jolned In explain-
Ing that Donna Isubel was glven to pe-
cullur anctlons, especially after periods
of excltement or anger, and that one of
her eegentrieities had taken the form

of somnumbullistic wanderings, "0l
she's  cruzy  cnough  Esteban  con-
cluded, I belleve It's her evil con

sclence.
O'Rellly geanned the speaker silent-

Iy for a mowent ; then be sald, with o

gravity unosual In him, “1 wonder |f

you know that you're suspected of-—

working for the lusurrecto cause,”
“Indeed? T dido't know."™

SWoll, It's o fuet,”  ORellly honrd
Rosa gasp fointly, *Is It true?" he
nsked.

1 o Cuban”

“Cubun?  Your people were Spun-
i1sh,"

“True, Dut no Spanlard ever raised

n Spunish ehild In Coba, We are Ca

bans, HRosa and L T go everywhere, und |

the Spanish officers tnlk plaloly  be
fore e, Somebody must be the eyes
and the ears for Colonel Lopez.”

“Colonel Lopez!" exclalmed O'Reilly.

Esteban nodded,

Rosa's foee, ns she looked at the two
men, was white and worried, For n
time the three of them sat silent ; then
the American soald, slowly, “You'll be
shot if you're caught”

“Some one must run chaneces,” Este.
ban averred. “We're fighting tyranny ;
all Cubn Is ablanze, 1 must do my part.”

“ut sooner or later you'll be dis-
covered-—then what?" persisted O'Rell-
ly.

Esteban shrugged., “*Who knows?
There'll be time enough when—"

“Whut of Rosa?"

At this question the brother stirred
unensily and dropped his eyes. O'Rell-
ly Inid a hand upon his arm. *“Yoo
have no right to Jeopardize her safety.
Without you, to whom could she turn?"
The girl flnshed her admirer a grateful
glance,

“Senor, you for one would see that
she—"

“But—I'm golng away."” O'Rellly
felt rather than saw Rosa start, for
his face was averted, “I cume here to
tell you hoth good-by. 1 may be goue
for =ome time, I—I1 don't know when
I ean get back.”

“I'm sorry,” Esteban told him, with
genulne regret, “We have grown very
fond of you. But you wlll come back
before long, eh? You're one of us. In
the meantime I'll remember what you
say, and at least 1'll be careful” By
no menns wanting in tact, Esteban rose
briskly and, after shaking hands with
O'Reilly, left the two lovers to suy fare-
well ns best sulted them,

But for once O'Rellly's ready tongue
wns sllent, The laughter was gone
from his blue eyes when he turned to
the girl nt his slde.

“You sny you are golng away?' Rosa
Inquired, brenthlessly, “But why?"

“I'm golng partly because of this
wiar and partly because of—something
else. 1 tried to tell you yesterdny, but
I couldn't. When the revolution start-
ed everybody thought It was merely
n loeal uprising, nnd 1 wrote my com-
pany to that effect; but, bless you, It
lias spread like fire, and now the whole
ecustern end of the island is abluze,
Business hos stopped, and my cmploy-
ers hive ordered me home to find out
whnt's happened to thelr profs”

“You sald there waos  sowething
else—"

O'Rellly's hesltation became an em-
barrassed silence,  He tried to laugh
it off.

“There I2; otherwise I'd stny right
here and tell my penurions friends to
whistle for thele profits, It beems T'm
cursed with a fatal benuty. You mnoy
have noticed it? No? Well, perhaps
it's n magnificent business nbility that
1 have. Anyhow, the president of my
compuny hus a notlon that I'l make
him n good son-dn-law."

“I—  Oh!" erled Rosa,

And ot her tone O'Itellly hureled on:

“These rich men have the most ab-
surd ldens, 1 suppose I'll huve to—"

*Then vou are In love, senort"

The young man nodded vigorously.
sIndeed 1 am=—with the swoeetest girl
in Cubn, . That's the whale trouble.
That's why I'm hureylog home to re
slgn before 'm fired.” Not during to
look too long or too deeply Into Rosa
Varonn's eves until she had tanken in
the whole truth, he walted, staring at
his foet, “U'm sort of glad it hing come
to o show-down and I can speak out.
I'm hoping she'll miss me  After a
moment he ventured, *Will she—er—
will you, Rosa®”

“1%  Miss you?" Rosa lifted her
brows In pretended amazement, *You
are amusing, of course, but—I won't
have much time to think about you,
for 1 nm 80 soon to be married,”

SMarrvied? What? Nonsense 1"

“Indeed! Do you think 'm so ugly
nobody would have me? T'he richest
mnn in Matanzas has asked for my
hand this very afternoon.”

“Who? Marlo de Castuno?”

l!"‘.“-u

O'Rellly lnughed with rellef, and
though Rosa tried to look offended,
she was forced to smile, “He's fat, 1
know," she admitted, "and he makes
funny nolses when he breathes; but he
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Is richer than Croesus, and I adore
rich men”

“T hate ‘em ™ announced O'Rellly.
Then for a second thne he took Rosa's
dimpled tand, saying, enrnestly: “I'm
sure you know now why I make love

0 badly, dear,  It's my Irish con-
aclence,  And you'll walt vutil 1 come
hatk, won't you?"

“Will you be gone—very long?" she
nsked.

O Rellly looked deeply now into the
Hark eyes turned to his, and found that
ut Inst there was no cogquetry In them
anywhere—nothing but a  lonesome,
hiungry yonrning—and with n glad, in-
colierent exclumation hie held out his
arms. Rosa Varong evept into them;
then with o sigh she uptorned her lips
to his,

“I'll walt forever,” she sald,

CHAPTER 1V,
Retribution.

Although for a long time Donna l€n-
bel hnd been sure In lier own mind that
I'anecho Cuaeto, her administrador, was
robbing her, she hnd never mustered
conrage to edll Wim to o reckoning,
Nevertheless, De Castano’s blunt necu-
<ation, coupled with her own urgent
nevds, serviedd to i her resolution, vnd
on the day after the merchant’s visit
sl sent for the overseer, who at the
tie was living on one of the plan-
tutlons,

“Cueto was plainly curious to learn
whiy he bud been sent for, but slnce
he asked no questions, his employer

“Will You Be Gone—Very Long?" She
Asked.

wasg forced to open the subject her-
self, Through dry, white lips she be
gnn:

“My dear Pancho, times are hard, The
plantations are falling, and so—" I'un-
cho Cueto’s eyes were set close to his
nose, his face was long and thin and
harsh; he regarded the speaker with
such a sinlster, unblinking stare that
she could scarecely finish: “—and so
f—cean no longer afford to retaln you
ns administeador,”

“Times will improve,” he sald,

“Impossible! 1 tell you I'm bank-
rupt.”

“So? Then the remedy 18 slmple—
sell n part of your land,"

Although this suggestion came natu-
rally enough, Donna Isabel turned cold,
and felt her smile stiffen into a grl-
mace, She wondered If Coeto could be
fecling her out deliberately, *“Sell the
Varona lands?" she queried, after n
momentary strugele with herself, “Es-
teban would rise from his grave. No,
It was his wish that the plantations
go to his children intact”

“And his wish is sacred to you, eh?"
Cueto nodded his approval, although
his smile was disconcerting, “An ad-
mirable sentiment! It does you honor !
But speaking on this subject, I am re-
minded of that dispute with Jose Oroz
over the boundary to La Joya. 1 have
promised to show him the original
deed to La Joya and to furnish him
with the proofs about the boundary
line. That would be better than a
lawsult, wouldn't 1t?"

“Decldedly ! But—1 will settle with
him myself.”

Cueto Hfted an admonltory hand, his
fuce alight with the faintest glimmer
of ironle mirth, I couldn't trust you
to the merctes of that rascal,” he said
plousty. “No, 1 shall go on as I am,
even at a sacrifice to myself. 1 love
Don Esteban's children as wy very
owin: und you, senorn—"

Isuhel that she must win a
cotmplete victory at once or nceept lr-
retrievable defeat,

“Never!™ she Interrupted, with na
tone of finelity, *1 ean't nccept your
suerifiee. I mm not worthy, Kindly
urrange to tarn over your books of ne-
count at onee”

Then Pancho Cueto did an unex-
pected thing: he laughed shortly and
shook his head,

Donna Isabel was rendy to falnt and
her volee quavered ons she went on:

Understand me, we_part the best of
friends despite all 1 have heard ngainst
you. 1 do not belleve these storles
people tell, for you probubly have en-
ewmies, Even If all they sald were
true, 1 should fomce myself to be leni-
ent because of your affection for my
hushand."

The man rose, still smiling, “It1s I
who have been leplent,” suld he,

“Eh? Speuk pluinly,”

“Gludly. I buve long suspected that

knew

e e e e

Don ¥atehan hid the decds of ha prop-
erty with the rest of his valunbles, and
now that you admit—"

Donna lsabel recolled sharply. “Ad-
mit! Are you mad? Deeds! What
pre you tulking abont?"  Her eyes met
his bravely enough, but she could feel
hier lps trembling loosely.

Casting nside all pretense, the over. |

geor excindmed : “Por el amor de Dios !
An end to this! I know why you sent
for me. You think I have been rob-
bing you, Well, to be honest,
have, Why #hould T toll as 1 do while
you and those twinsg Hve here In lux-
ury and blleness, =quandering money
te which you have no rlght?"

“Have 1 lost my renson?” gngped the
widow, *“No right?

“At lenst no better right than L
Don't you understand? You have no
title to these plantations! They are
mine, for I have pald the taxes out of
my own pockets now these muany
years"

“Tuxes! What do you menn?”

“1 pald them, The recelpts are In
my nume'*

“Ileaven!  Such perfidy!
who knew him!"

“The deeids have been logt for so
long that the property would have re-
vorted to the erown hnd it not been
for me, You doubt that, eh? Well, ap-
penl to the court and you will find that
It 1% true, Now, then, let us be frank.
Inasmueh ns we're hoth In much the
sume fix, hndn't we better continue
our present arrangement=?" He stured
unblinkingly at his lstener,
menn it Is it not better for you tn

Anil you

be content with what my genvrosity
prompts me to give, rather than to

risk ruin for both by grasping for too
mueh 7

“Ihe outrage! 1 warrant you have
grown rlch  through your steallng.”
Isubel’s voice had gone flat with con-
sternation,

“NRich? Well, not exactly, but com-
fortuhly well off,” Cueto actunlly
smiled again, “No doubt my frankness
I8 n shock to you. You are angry nt
my proposition, eh? Never mind, You
will think better of It In tlme, If you
are a sensible woman, But now, since
nt last we enjoy such confidential re-
Intions, let us hnve no more of these
misernble susgpiclons of each other.
Let us entlrely forget this. unpleasant
misunderstunding und be the same
good friends as before”

Having sald this, Pancho Cueto stood

so 1 |
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Cuticura Heals Eczema
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prevent thelr return by muaking Cutl-
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Wise Mabel,

Lonlse, nlne yeurs old,

usked her

| mother;

| ed

silent & moment In polite expectancy ;

then receiving no Intelligible reply, he
bowed low and left the room.

To the avariclous Donna Isabel Cue-
to's frank acknowledgment of theft
wns maddening, and the realization
that she was helpless, nay, dependent
upon his charlty for her living, fairly
crucified her proud spirit.

All day she brooded, and by the time |

evening came she had worked herself
Into such a =tate of nerves that she
eould eat no dinner. Some time during

|
|

the course of the evening a wild iden |

came to Teahel, Knowing that the mnn-
ager would spend the night beneath
her roof, she planned to kill him, At
first It seemed n simple thing to do—
merely n matter of a dagger or a pls-
tol, while he slept—but further thought
revenled appalling risks and difficul-
tles, and she deeided to walt, Polson
was fur safer,

Constunt brooding over the treasure |

had long sinee affected Donna Isabel’s
brain, and ns a eonsequence she often
dreamed about It, She dreamed about
it ngaln tonight, and, strangely enough,
her drenms were pleasant,  Sebastinn
appeared, but for once he
cursed nor threntened her; and Estes
ban, when he enme, was again the
lover who had ecourted her In Han-
bana, It wans amazing, delightful,
Esteban and she were walking through
the grounds of the quinta nnd he wns
telling her about his cnsks of Spanish

sovereigns,, abhout those boxes hound |

with iron, about the gold and sllver or-
naments of heavenly beauty and the
pearls as large us plums.  As he talked
Isanhel felt herself grow hot and cold
with antlelpation; she experienced
spasms of delight,

Then of a sudden Isabel's whole
dream-world dissolved.
thought she did, at hearing her name
shouted, But although she underwent
the mental ond the physical shock of
being startled from slumber, although
ghe felt the first swirt fright of a per-
son aroused to strange surroundings,
she knew on the instant that she must
gtill be asleep; for everything about
her was dlm and dark, the alr was cold
and damp, wet gras8 rose to her koees,
Before she could half realize her con-
dition she felt herself plunged Into
space.,  She heard herself  screnm
hoarsgely, fearfully, and knew, too late,
that she was Indeed awake, Then—
whirling chaos— A sudden, blinding
ernsh of lHghts and sounds— Nothing
more!

L] L . . L ] L] .

Estebnn Varona sat until a late hour
that nlght over a letter which required
the utmost care in lts composition, It
wns written upon the thinnest of pa-
per, sud when It was finished the
writer inclosed It In an envelope of the
gnme material. Esteban put the letter
in his pocket without addressing It
Letting himself out Into the night, he
took the path that led to the old
sunken garden. He passed close by
the well, and Its gaping mouth, only
half protected by the broken coping,
reminded him that he had promised
Rosn to cover it with planks, In ita
present condition It was a mepnce to
anlmals, if not to human belngs who
were unaware of lts presence,

Esteban's support of the In-
surrecto cause brings disaster to

himself ard Rosa. The next In-
staliment tells of their plight

—_—
—_—— —_—

(TVU BE CONTINULKD.)

1 Nicholas,

She awoke, or |

|

neither | dozens of years,

“Whore I= pupa golng?"

“To a stag purty,” she replied,

*“What Is n stag party mamma "

Sister Mubel, seven years old, who
hind been listening, with o dignified at-
titude of superlor wisdom answered
nstuntly:  “It's where they stngger.
Didn't you know 2 —Pittsburgh Sun,

Over There to Stay.

A Southern durky, who huad enlist-

in the Amerviean  expeditionary
forces, was all pale uwpon arriving In
France, “My! My!" he exclaimed,
“it she' takes some nerve to cross dat
Atlantle ocean, If it don't freeze nll
ovuh and a rallred afo't bhullt aeross
to mah home in Atlanta I's 2 uro-
pean fo' de rest of my life”

Not So Mere.

The small hoy  sometimes sees
strafght and sees fur, snys the Chris.
tlun Sclenee Monitor. Jolin stood high
In hig exnmination, but o girl took the
highest mark., s father was indig-
nant,

“John, 1T am surprised to find you
have allowed yourself to be beaten by
n mere giel,"”

“Yes, father,” snid Joln, unblush-
Ingly, “I have; but [ enn tell you
something—girls are not so very mere
nfter all”

Tree That Wouldn't Die.

One of the glant redwoods n Mens
docino county, California, has shown
that In spite of its combined foes, the
wind and the forest fire, it has made
up 1ts mind to keep right on llving In
the same spot where It has stood for
During a terrible
storm on the mountain the top of this
big tree was hroken off, and later the
trunk was nearly destroyed by a for-
est fire: vet enough vitulity remained
for a young tree to rise from the roots
of the older one and to grow up within
the wide trunk which serves as a pro-
tectlon agninst the wind, The original
tree was o mugnificent speclmen more
than 11 feet in dinmeter, towering high
in the alr, and (ts youthful successor
should be of goodly slze when the old
stump I8 ready to fall away.—St
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ECONOMY
TALK

is all right-

ECONOMY
PRACTICE
is better.@

INSTANT
POSTUM

is an economy
drinl—absolutely
no waste. Besides,
it is convenient,
saves fuel
sugar, and leaves

nothing to be
desired in the
way of flavor .




